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Or Why the Hearth Loses Its Lustre
i

By Barton W Currie

No Shes4the Wife That Is Entirely Too Loving

no fixed rules may apply tor the newly
the normal man the honeymoon should

f sixth month Toward the end of the
i lxUi moon the wife should realize that the hag mar ¬

I ried a man and not a Teddy bear Hubby may have the
4oitut handa In the world and the largest and tllkleat

h r ears but after they haTe been pawed over tomethlng
like forty weeks they begin to wear the tactile qualities

IQr i of excrescences
a The Too Loving Wife nerer realizes this When

tSmr the Life of Her Life com 3 home it new dawns upon

BARTON ft CVRK-
Khouldera

her that bis feet ere groaning for his dippers and his
achtiig for a soft coat-

ATTHOUGH

She needs must fold him In heronns with a Sophie Brandt caress He
must respond

Her eyes will owlm the honeymoon stroke and H hill lack the merest
nuance of the demanded lorelustre all bets are oft for that evening

Whom has he met Where has he stopped in the course of that thirty
l-

I

D1NNZ

flLAD-

1iT

F When He Comet Horns

six seconds he le late Doesnt he know that every breathing minute of
the day her heart has beat for but him that hla picture nestled ia tie ever
waking camera of her heartt

1 roadway
Mythology

j
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The Judgment Paris Is
Repeated in Front of an
Apple Cart and Venus
as in the Olden Days

t Wins the Apple

I

By Ann Evans

f eeee S
LNO Quen of the Gods Minerva

I J GoMfM of WUdom and V nui-
GoMsM of Ian y4 tor til Ioldn

AW ot Discord Iniortbrt To the
Most Beautiful rnrli wu the judge
Juno offered power lllnerr tam end

I Vrut Love Vcnui won
r o

threa were
THE down

Broad
wny
Juno magnlflottU

matron had the
I rail Hor glory was

augmented by a new
a crop of diamon-

ded eren added
pride the result of
a successful tccton

4 on tho road Tha
1 Queen of the Qods
ANNEVANC etlll loves the Urns

cht but now she was ready for two
f1

nontht to teE and keen an ayt on

Jupiter who still needed It

Jttnerva In the mlddto prated pro
fourJUy at a cloud nolsod over Colum-

tS Colloge and Wed to soar by
trtironometry the proWera of pLying

for gnuluaUon hats and dreawe and
t

bavtajf something loft for vacation
V nus carefree radiant Goddess of

Eternal Youth love and laughter Just
wasnt anything but beautiful and hap-

py but that te enough Isnt It Juno
might ttnnd for prIde and glory Xtl-

ntrva for tho triumph of brains Venuss-

ww the kingdom of hearts freely
< 3ven without rliymo or reason for
lovea take

Juno geed at the fluffybrowBd f-

fervetoent young tddeis Jealously

Int tlio a wonder she asked
Minerva Swings along and doesnt
care Tfliether a man ever looks at her I

Venue I dont believe youd give a
doHar for the love of the teat man on

f 1 t

Jr an hours thought for a unlver
ttj 6enee Interjected Sflnerra But

tlltd turn hoadi professors and ill
ttU theyd bog her to take It at a
fttvor-

TJit nonchalant one rippled out a
r lden tab-

2o 11 she rcplle I wouldnt
ffivt tM trcmiMt apple on that push
ttxi tee all the manly hearts In the
viHosf-

lTbt dagio propeller of the cart
dtThad his black Calabrlan eyes on the

I trio of happy beauties A moment of
pi detp judicial calm hold him Then

the rlpplo of golden laughter ran Into
hla Uood and with an ecstatic chuckle
and a Canls6c flio chorus of Delliij
alma he grabbed the topmost npplj
of the pile drew his flamboYAnt bin
Unca from Its dangling place In hlj

I Hns he nmt my of thee coarse com-

panions of the days before bllai was
pelled In CAPS Has not the fora
worn Sadr that redhalrtd lIttle flirt
with the green lIes And Emma and
Jennie and Mae and all the others
who had once oalle him SM with
that lusplclous Indeotion I KB had filled
that blank kn her life and no he must
rut off Jack Jim Patsy and the rest-

9Dsniln r he reaps faintly Ji din-
ner

¬

rdyr8-
he shudders n reproacft To pMk of

dinner Wnd he has not culled her Hli-
Trlxy Hl LIttle Blu EyM Corn-
flower Wi hit hlsthereat the
witorworka begin to flow

Dinner oooleth JInKrl the hlrM
sir champeth In the Wtohon Ardh-
lbaJdt brutish mind frames the phrase

For HunnlI sake kid cast me loss
Mil lets We ut to the pork chops
Time enough after supper for that big
leather thalr and tlh hormybug1
drler

But Ws gentle even duket hint tall
to tao

Nlffht after nltht he moot the same
overflow ot honey

He Mutt Respond

Presently the slglit of a tramp bum
blnheo makes him swing In tho fir
wildly Ho gets to circling the blook
twice before he makes the leap Into the
clow ollnoTi of the TooLovln One
Her vocabulary of pet immen palls on
hIm

What bliss It shed only meet him
with a rolling pin or A stove lid There
would be variety to make the corpus
old leap like a Yale polevaultcr
S nut cia Tis not to be Ills reipl-
mtlon Is examined as if she eearolied
for exotlo germs lie dares not do this
die fears to do that Climax an af-
finity

¬

who has cut her wisdom teeth

rear pocket and polishing the ffult yif-
oroualy held It toward Venu-

sMlasamateea mo glad Hays da-
np7 said the new Part corns to
pomonlcal Judgment

In the ame decisive delightful way
In whtoh the apple was awarded
Venus accepted It

What did you cay about an appl
anti a mans heart Mtnerra naked
iuliik ily mice

Well look at that exclaimed Juno
Another mans hears gone Somehow

or other I wlnh It hadnt been nn np
pie exclaimed Juno rtwlnlncently
and she pave a little shuddnr-

WM It for the old deolltOr for the
vanished centurIes
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aY CLArEt7EEL CULLEN

No 1Those Gentlemen Jockeysi Whats
Ther ic ea-

TALKING
a1 out suicides In

weather end that
1 stuff maybe youve work

il a knothole at one of these
ncothigs of the United Huntsrn 3teeplexshnse Asoclatlon That

tr means tho Hank Wad Dos In pi-
nt tewInkle coats and gemstudded

4 spurs putting the tlmbor < op-

ic ers over the sticks and stones
and gulches and things I had
me afternoons peck at It Since

CLARENCE LCULWI then Ive 11kC41 the game of etc
miLlet It was sadiler than love

Me and the World Is MIne when youve got seven-
teen

¬

mall under thn jrurdnsJo to sej these moneys
Mister rider getting strcmvd all over the clean green
gran by their mounts atrt1 rolled on and tckrd In
the platlmnn teeth and dragged around and Jammed
Into the wJn << 1 of the jnmpi and yanked through Ih-
initir licpt nnd Innded on the top of prickly hrtlgei

The tilIng K what for rm not bnmb yni the
question at the nippers who drag plugs ovor hedges
for aliving the ont that never get the Mister thing
clmlkcd In front of their mon1J ers on the jock oonril
Riding cr over the icks their end of It Its
their way of nudging bjr There out wlflh seArcli
warrants for the laundry change Hk the rest of the
bimoh that are not born with buttons to push and
the only way they know to try to got anything Is to
steer nuybcJumpers over things sticking out of the
greensward

But why do the slugs that have already got It In
Jutebog lots fall for that hopperlno stuff Please
Incloie diagram of Fig L I cant unwind It without-
the drawings

One of thofo Mister riders that I saw It going to
have the price of about flftwn million elnbuck pow

let watches some day and even now before hes-
due for tho big teflroff hes got so mufth of the
buying duff spraddled around In his pajams that he
moans and mutters In his deep because ht cant be-

gIn to waft It In
Ho can ride too Hes pretty near as good a rider

as some Gallagher of a sureenough over theJump
Jock that has got to do It for a living

But when I piped this cleanlooking young Mister
boy parading his hopping poodle Into ths fleM grt s
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The Who For
gets
He Ever Had

ID you ever-
8top to real
Us that the

phrase company
manners hi Itself
Implies that there
wu silch a negli-

gee
¬

thing In exist-
ence

¬

as lioma
manners

I i1i Home manners
between husband

L and wife have In

th many Instances
t come to be decid-

edly

¬

negligee man-

ners
¬

T1LZJ e
tt and thatifrrjfr

word remands me

of Weber 4 Fieldss definition of It

Negligee said Fields to Weber Is

the French for ne leoud But you are
worse than neglected you are forgot-

ten

¬

Forgotten manners certainly obtain In

many families I know a man who has
delightful company manners When

By V

BAHUuncht So theyve steered
you UD acalnst a now wire

I for your dyspepsia ehbut
termlVd

And a great idea Bunch
believe mel

It ctrtalnly Is lucky to drink butter
mll1r

Buttermilk Is to the wornout system

the same as a fat office ta to II stout
politician

At a buttermlUc II the
one best to but dont ever tell any-

one In Milwaukee that I made tiwh a
statement

Drink It Bunch every time you can

because buttermilk comes down to us

from the remotest ages with splendid

Every great man In history was a

buttermilk drinker Bunch
Every great man who Is now spend-

In his time trying to get Into history

li a buttermilk drinker Bunch
Read between the linGS In your his-

tory

¬

of ancient Rome and you will see

how buttermilk would have saved the
lIfe of Julius Caesar If he hadnt had
such a weakness for hard elder

Where are you going Inquired Cal
athumpla the wlfp of JuUus Caesar ai
ho fattened tin gold safety pin In his
toga and reached for Us umbrella I

I am going down to Rudolph
Marchs cafe In the Foruoi aztwicrai1

Author of Tales of KxTanka

I was there with a layout of Inside question marks
that made Wu Tlngfang look like a mute All of
the kale that he could conveniently carry in his ilim
garees without turning turtle and rolling over on his
back like a wiitfglctnifc anti fifteen million of those
big milled silver frijoles In plain sight and there
ho was astraddle of o dippy thing w-

ithIii

I

I

pg-
U iaw

ListenIng to the Woozy Walling of the Flute-

a mane and four hard hoofs and only one ddea In Its
conk and all this fourhoofer with the one Moo has-

got to do It to take off about two feet too tar for-

ward
¬

or forget to clonr a bonN v about nn eighth
of an Inch or iprnwl when he hits me other side an1
then the little Mister with all of tIme goodies that
were pickled end pre ervel nnd put away for him
before he was born Is Just as liable as not to bo

greased over time Big Divide before he has time to
ask If his caps on straight v

Show me And all the time Instead of that stuff
ho could be up ui a grand ftand box listening to ttiq-

iwoozy walling of the flutes arid flageolets and un-

reeling the winsome stew Into the ear of something
itting Alongside of him and piping

the Infield grass awiim llng In 11111 zcphvrs Alfwyn
and maybe a foothigh flagon of tho husky amber

I The SthSeeve M f the Family
Lilian BelL

Husband
Whatever Manners

D

U

iit I 41 Ifr1l I AWL ptrrk
4i1 1

Hit Manners Are Not

we are out together he Is the first to
see that I nm In a draught the first to
help me with my coat the first to ren-

der
¬

me any of the little assistances
which make life so smooth when they
are Ingrained But his are not Ills
wife when they ore at the theatre to-

gether
¬

carries the opera glasses folds
the programmes struggles In and out
of her coat by herself sits alone be-

tween note hands herself Into the street-
car by main force jumps off lone
while halt the time he walks a pace
ahead of her Instead of at her side

He summons her by a gruff Com
ont turns corners abruptly without tell

John Henrys Praise of Buttermilk
George HobartH-

ugh MiHt-

thU

tiilrstsplnJtfier

recommendations

wrcmgheaddd

winnerlooking

WAY1-

f

HomeGrown
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I am going to March Cafe

Julius you dont need to walt lunch
for me Callle

But Julius whispered Calathum
pta why do you eponil so much time
at Jtarhn cafe In the Forum It Isnt-
a good place for you to go my dear
Besides there Is always a bunch of
loafers hanging around that joint Why
dont you tit hero at home with ma In-

C cool Stadium and drink trutterrallle

wet right alongside end Bay thatd be mIn
the box

liecaus just as long as Ive got a twopiastre
shlnplnster In the kick or anywhere In lshit Im
going to be as busy flogging tiombl as a miuarmefl
carpotbeater with tIme shingles And If rUin horse-
back over lieap Jtip bnnh anti peddles and things
snt trwublo all the way from cnrwp to coffee then
I dont knim the dlfferpncfl twe n a slate pencil
and a tcarchllght on a tin roof

When I peered at thc o Mister toys with bank
btindlo1 that eight Eskimo dogs couldnt pull on a
sledge when I flatbed cm bouncing along over the
stilts that way I wondered what It ud look like to
tee the president of t trust oomp my working In the
tunnel for One eighty a day

find Its about i standoff Th plnklowlnktes dont
have to do that riding timing but neither does old
ratteroff with the eoiiTxindlppin bolo have to take
a chance on getting the tunnel beret

The glugs wilth the cerIse Jackets nin Sit down and
Wow smoke rings nt the lico ciirtilnt from the time
they tall out of the chucks In the morning till their
marl hands em their nightie again These got the
whole gal sftwod up with a sallmnhorn nfivlle and
put nway on Ice Nothing rnakes any difference to
tlwm Room rent It A thing they never henrd of Tho
eMs Is only a ense of what thoy feet like buttoning
for not what theyve not tho Junk to come through
for Theywvnr heard of a downami outer having to
Ink liJs hut brim

AU theyve got to do II to live and loll and loot
arid open the world up like a Baltimore lUnge with-

an oyster knife The best thing they do Is to sit In

club windows Inhaling mils out of Hohmmiui glass-

ware watching the live one i flutter by and piping
the rest of us on our way to work And yet they
perish from bOkoop ongway If they cant climb up-

on the backs of these lepperrhios and take a clianw
on the quick canhln right In the presence of the au
dlenco-

Mo for the blue prints on that Im not looking for
anybody 1o ever tIppy toe along and hand me antlilns
except a crab apple with a lot of old blowholes In It

But If I was there with the ochro papes like most-

of these Mister rMerl that are alwayi groping around
for soijie new kind of n way to lose a tin or drop a
wick or to got their skypleres dented up like a cor-

rugated zinc roof I guess maybe I wouldnt give tm
a lifelike Imitation of LlttleJamloXearThore In

119 act cf loIn troiWa and cettln the real layout
of lolls out of the bundle

Ing her which way he Intends to go slg
nals her with wav s of his hand so like-
a brakeman flagging a freight train that
I often wonder what he was before he
got Into Wall street lie says Well
take the Subwayl Ha never says

How shall we go dear devoted cur
face or Subway Not hel JIb man-
ners are not homegrown They RM-

hom stuntM
lilt wife suffers under such dlBr-

tptd for she woe more oomlderataly
treated In her fathers house but she
can do nothing with him When rood
manners are not born In one they are-
never tM r nulne thing for politeness

lt iZZs

I-

i

with your loving-
Buttermilk

Calathum
sneered Julius such a

drink li only for mollycoddles and pink
fingers It doesnt make rich blood In
the veins like the hard tidcr I gt at
Mnrchs Aautit and mIll mHtlm

But please dont go to that cato this
morning Oalathumpla kept on plead-
ing

¬

Stay at home Just this ono and
spread some of this dtlldoua dmttermUlc
over your thirst

Wo buttermilk this day for me
answered Julius I seek a vintage
more expensive and whloh tickles
more as It raGS down

The tides of Mardi whispered his
wife remember the tld < s of much

Would this b e the first tifli I ever
cot from March 1 JulIus whispered
back

The tidea of March remember
was her only answer and away went
Julius to the cafe In the Forum riv-
ing

¬

nn Imitation of Joe Weiber whitt-
ling

¬

Girls Girls tram the burlMQUe
of the Merry Widow which was
thou running at the Amphlthtatr

What happened In the Forum when
the loafers used Julius Oieiar for a

pincushion everybody remoniberi
And when Julius dropped on the mar-

ble
¬

slab at the base of the bat ho
gaiped out Darn the luck Wily
didnt I tall for the buttermilk which-
stlngeth not neither does It help peo
pie to bite thft dust

You dont find Ihcso exact words In

I
history Bunch bectuso Julius gasped
them In Latin and Latin hates to get
lUtelf transate4

I

I IndlcntM the measure of your breed
ling It Isnt Just what you call man

nert-
BjHtenMiI Is to do and cay

Th kindest thing In the kindest way
Id rather bring up a child on those

two llfiat than on the Golden Rule I

believe It would work bitter more
oontlnuoiiily and brlrg moro permanent
resultt

You forget the Qoldsn null tom tlrnci
It somebody kicks your ankle bone In

the elevated but truly good manner
will compel you to accept nn apology
politely and graciously

I know < IM man wbo haa fairly good
manners at home who will tome day
get killed because of hit Insolence and
boorlshnest In public He who It all
courtesv to any OM he knows and
kindness Itself to his friends becomei
a menace to himself and a danger to
strangers by Ws overtwarmg manner
to tenants clerks stenographers
strict oar conductors or to any
stranger who Jostles him in a crowd-
or Infringes upon his comfort In any-

way This man never realizes that by i

every tuch act he adv rtlies hla

mothers lack of early training and
that he lute reflections upon Wt wlfcK j

taste In marrying him
Mfcnntrt tell more secrets eoncernlng

your origin that you fain would con
coal from the world at large than any1
thing else on earth

My next talk will be on The Shirt
Sitevel Mann of Fath r

I

lf fij j s Z vi w

i e i
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Away went Julius whistling

Many other times In the are put
did buttermilk come to the surface 10
you may taka It from me Bunch that
It Is lucky to drink It

YM Bunch and Ilf give you my sol-

emn
¬

word tint buttermilk will remove
freckle

Catch the freckla Just before going-

to bid and wrap tha buttermilk
wound Iti s

I W
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i i All of Them More or Less Undesirable 1-
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By Nixola GreeleySmith

No 8Ttio Husband That Just Boards With His Wife

wEn ready nays the Husband That Just
D1 Hoards With ills Wife dexterously sidestep

pJnR Irer fond caress and ranking for his bed ¬

room to take his collar off

5 A little saddened by the matter of fact demeanor of
the erstwhile Romeo who halt vowed to her that Omar

a Khayyam was a beast because he sighed for a loaf of
bread and a jug of wine she trails after him along tho
hall of their bfower of blIss

i What the matter darling she questions hope-

fula tit least soma nilslnp of tho dny has momentarily
eclipsed the light of roman In her lords eyes

1ei GcsLar7ga
Nothing ho rejoins shortly Then suddenly as

a charger scenting the battle a racehorse snllllng victory us tIme barrier
drops his head lifts hh eye lights and he asks Do I smell onion soup

The woman standing before him once the angel of his dreams the end t-

ot oil hla hopes exists now only as minister extraordinary to his stomach
Unless to bo euro 1n the course of dressing he misses tho studs from his
clean shirt and then she undergoes lightning transformation to the only
other role In which ho eeea her that of Incompetent valet

Huh ha growls No studs In this shirt

JOl4IotjR LOV NoiDRBUT-
Is

SOUP IS
ROWlNC COLD

0 °
N

L-

A1JJMJtL
oR

Qo I smell onion soup

Im so sorry dear I forgot Let me do It please says his penitent
wife trying to take the shirt nway from him

No dont bother Ill do It myself ho retorts Icily

Why men expect their wives to valet for them I have never been ablo
to understand Mutual eervlce tho bond of love undoubtedl Impllw You

hook my waist and Ill dry your safety razor Is tho subconscious basis ot
the matrimonial reciprocity trent which nrans happiness

But the Husband That Just Bonds
with Ills Wire does not recognIze reci-

procity

¬

His wifes evening toilet la made be

tore he arrives As he goes out as soon

at he has been fed he can be of no as-

sistance
¬

to her In dressing If an Invrta1
tlon to a thnatro party hn come to
brighten hex accustomed gloom In time

morn S he leaves after Riving himself
three more mlnutea for a third cup of j

coffee and denying her three seconds

for a goodby kiss Mayhap he may
linger on the stairway and she whose
hunger for affection is only equalled by

hit passion for fowl and greens hopes

for one moment that he has remembered
end Is coming baok But no he breaks
an nil morning silence of course this
husband reads the paper durtng break

tnlto call cheerfully

Whatcher going to have for dinner
Home for this husband Is a boarding

SiouK The only time he ever feels like
complimenting his wife Is when she has
tickled hit palate with beefsteak and

HE HAVE INNER

iOOPBE 1LL REAPY AT

DEAReST
tX-

1yLor

i

Wh tcher goln to have for
dinner

onions and chocolate cake Bright are
her eyes as starlight mysterious as the
play of moon rays on a pOOl A ibanncr
of beauty Is her unfurled hair slim and
supple as a steel rapier Is her body A

torazlw of divine fire Is her mouth And
yet what shall all these thing avail
what shall It profit her even that the
wisdom of ail the serpents be coiled In
her curls If ho forgets that lIe likes

lamb chops cooked with the kidney or
that stuffed green peers give him a
pain

Time shortest wiv to a mans heart Is

through his stomach Is an axiom of tho
dlillliuloned It Is also the shortest
way out of a womans love

This Is truo of but Low men however
Most men would rather have an under-

done

¬

steak than an overdone wife a
halfbaked potato than a halfbaked
brain

Iht the husband that Just hoard with
his wife la not of them If his meals
are kept up to ho ttandard what does
be lack in lite>

no-

Nobody Sings
I

But B3spnfl111

Everybody Else in Toke
neke Park Stops Work
When lie Warbles and
the Village Is All Brokon
Up Over It

By Margaret Ayer

Imt always-
anIT advantage
to h ave lit

famous opera
singer and an echo
thing so aloeS

4 1 beslda ono Fort
wlicn the slngoe-

lS > g the echoc rarrlos hIs toni
I 44 around the coua

try d8 and d >o

moralizes w 0 r U
and commerce

I t
The owners oj

M t4Ct Tokneke Park
Conn aro stIlt

trravely dlscu lns the ltuatlon for ttj
frequently hoppont that the wholo days
work Is upset by the volco of ono Davfit-
Hlspham

1

who has takon a cottage orn
the Sound and who occasionally lifts sep
his voice and sings as only he win

It would ba beautiful eald UrtVj
Devoe the charming manager of the i
Token kG Inn If only his ringing
wouldnt stop till work Of course I
always gx to tho door and listen nn < I-

so does everybody rise The maids
waiters and cooks gather at the back
of tho house and the entire househol4
ceases to move while ho sings

sear Mr Bisphams cottage a hotuM
Is being built which should have bead
flnlshed on the lot of Juno but U tUU 1

an unshlnglod wooden skeleton
A group of workmen from sunny

Itally hover about It and are Incited
to mnra strenuous labor by an Irlsim
foreman Last Monday desplto this
foremans ettorts all work was post i

poned while a Uirltono and tenor duets
exquisitely sung Ijsttel from the ndga j

boring houss and Vas echoed across
the water

As tho noon hour approached thlJ
workmen gathered In tho back of the Ii

Illsplum garden where they found the
rest of tho vlllaeo already assembled

No Carncglo Hall audience could
have llsoncvl more rapturously than
tho Inhabitants of Tokonclte as Darlif-
HLspIuint MIl Georgo Hamlln rcihcartnl
for their autumn concerts Song aftcti
song Oiled tire air The entire Til

age of Tokeneko had stepped wttrki
for two hours all luncheons were
late no mill was delivered on tlmo
expected packages fruit moat am-
ivwtnblfe did not arrive until after
dinner

Mr Blspham has engaged his cot-
tage

¬

for the season The problem I

ihow wilt the work of tho co w
whIte ht alnjtl

II

J


